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BY MRS. ELIZABETH THOMPSON.
Dear Mrs. Thompson: Since last June I have been soing

with a young man five years my senior 1 am 20. During that
time 1 have seen the boy from three to four times a week. Qft-en- er

sometimes, as we work in the same block ami occasionally
.1 .i .1

BY DOROTHY DIX.
1 havt received a letter from an irate young woman who says:
"W hat do yon think of a man who takes up five years of a

Ws time, coming to see her nearly every night, taking her to
laces, monopolizing her society, leading everybody to think' that

icy are engaged when lie's never so much as popped the qtic-o- n

to her, and then goes awa t live in another city without
ven saying good-bye- ?'

I think' that the man in h rad nndo "

protect nereit. ann is noi nwrp

what one might call faded. No one
helps me do anything and all the thanks
that get are blows and curses. And

represent any number of living breath-
ing women who reside In small towns
and surrounding villages near Memphis.

My father Is cold and mean. He
drinks and seeks the company of un-

kempt, Improper persons, and besides be
scarcely provides food for me even
though I slave from daylight until In
the small black hours. I love the boy
that wish to marry and he can make
me a living and wish to know If fath-
er coiild separate us once we were mar-
ried. Everything that I have said Is so
and as the queen, of Sheba said to Solo-
mon, "the half only has been told," so
please what would you advise me?
Shall marry the boy and have some-

thing to live for, or shall I soon become
a coward and gradually lose my desire
to be anything but make the rounds of
the cook stove, wash tub and ironing
board? Almost at the end of my row,

ELEANOR.
Marry the hoy. I'm familiiir with just

such :i hnme and family as you mention
and I've tried to reform them and
tailed. At least I have reached this de-

cision, help those that can he helped.
Vou are one of them. Marry, if the
hoy is honest and trustworthy. Be ab-

solutely sure of that.

social dead-be- Hut 1 think any
girl who Ids herself be treated thai
way It) so Kilty that aba ought ""' 10

tit permitted to go around without a.

guardian. She should he locked up In
an ssvlum for the feeble-minde-

There Is no more difficult problem
that girl have to far, than that of
what to i'o about th, man who be-

comes '.". ih rompuny, but who shows
no sign of offi ring to become a steady
support as n husbandone of the men
Who, as a homely old woman once said
to me, 'Tomes and sits, und sits, but
never courts."

In every community. anl In every
grade of so, lety, there are dOMIU of
men who are prof, ssional beau, so
to apeak, but who have no Intention
of hardening themselves with a wife.
They like feminine society, and eve-

ning after evening may be found en-

joying tbe rosiest seat by the fire In

winter, or the coolest diair by the
window In summer, in some woman's
home. Women smile upon them, and
devote themselves to entertaining them,
but It Is love's labor lost Such a man
never makes good. He Is simply a so-

cial grafter, a love pirate, who makes
his wonien friends' houses serve him
aa a club, and often as a meal ticket,
without having to pay the prlc

Of course if a mlddle-tiRe- d WOJBM
chooses to allow th- se social parasites
to attach themselves to her. it Is her
own affair. After the first attractive-
ness of girlhood Is (tone, a woman who
dealres attentions from men has to
pay for It by feeding them and enter-
taining them, and It is for her to de-

cide if what she gets Is worth the
money. Besides she Is either married,
or the chances of her marrying ere
alight, so the attentions of the man
without Intention can do .her little
harm.

Far otherwise, however. Is the case
of a young girl who does not know how
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Alas' All that energy. Ingenuity and
Indomitable purpose wlilch a man once
devoted to making a fortune now seem
to be concentrated on trying to make
something with a "kick" in It.

Nothing will carry a man so far away
from a woman as a new train of
thought started by the signal in an-
other woman's eyes.

Kvery man possesses at least three
personalities: The dashing devil, he
thinks he Is; the nice, commonplace
being he really is. and tht noble hero
tor the helpless, blundering babe) which
some woman thinks he is.

The average girl's Idea of "making
a happy home for some man" seems to
consist in a hnsy vision of perfuming
his humidor, scrubbing his c!d pipe
and covering his college pillows with
rose-pin- k silk.

When your rival is a beautiful wom-
an, you always have a chance to win:
but when a plain woman fascinates
the man you have set your heart on.
she holds him with firmer, bonds than a
curl and a baby ribbon, and you need
more than a Ouija board to help you.

A man first snatches a woman's
kisses, then pleads for them, then de:
mands them, then takes thorn, then
accepts them and then permits them.

Men have loved one another well
enough to share their last crust of
bread, their last pipe-fu- ll of tobacco,
their last "reserve bottle, and even
the same woman's smiles hut never
well enough to share the same auto-
mobile.

If husbands and wives would remem-
ber that thev are merely connected by
marriage, and not closely enough re-

lated to he insulting to one another,
they might cultivate a little more po-

liteness before breakfast.

Domestic reciprocity: ill put the
studs ill your shirt, if you'll powder my
back.

IS THEDA MARRIED?
Mavbe she has and. again, maybe

she hasn't, but at any rate from Hltts-burg- h

comes a rumor that Theda Bara.
queen of the screen vampires, has com-
mitted matrimony. Tom Bodkin, once
manager for Frank Moron, pugilist,
and now manager of "The Sweetheart
Shop." is said to be the vamped bride-
groom, v

The wedding, it is said, took place in
a Catholic Church In that city a week
ago, but the facts have just been an-
nounced. Miss Bara owns a half in-

terest in the production which Bodkin
manages.

SARAH S SQUANDERINGS.
In Concord, X. H they tell of an old

chap who made his wile keep a cash
account. Bach week he would go over
U, growling and grumbling. On one
such oocaston he delivered himself of
the following:

"Look here, Sarah, mustard plasters,
BO cents: three teeth extracted. $:.'!

There's $Z.50 in one week spent for your
own private pleasure. Hi you think I
am made of moneyf

'TwfM Btfi m EpL

BY MILDRED MARSHALL.

Facts about your name. Its his-

tory. Its meaning, whence It was
derive,!, its significance, your lucky
day and lucky jewel.

CORNELIA.

Fortunate is she who hears the name
of Cornelia, which through the centu-
ries has been symbolic of oil that Is

beautiful and reverent In motherhood
Not only has Cornelia a heritage wor-

thy of an empress, coming as she does,
from the distinguished old Raman gens
of Cornelius, but her memory Is Immor-
talised by Latin legend, which makes
her the mother of the Uracchl and the
heroine of one of the most beautiful
tributes to motherhood.

Some etymologists endeavor to trace
Cornelia back to the two words comu
belli, meaning a war horn, hut the con-
sensus of polnlon that she had no
existence previous to the first woman
so called, who was the daughter of
Huhiius Cornelius Sripio African US I..
and the mother of the Cracchi She
seems to have inherited from her gallant
warrior father a spirit of pure, lofty
dignity w hich madt her the highest type
of Unman motherh'od.

When, according to the legend, the
matrons of the most fashionable circle
of Itotnan society were gossiping over
the ancient Unman equivalent for tea
anil exhibiting their gem collections for
the edification and envy of each other.
Cornelia alone had no glittering display
Hut. summoning a slave, she had her
12 beautiful children brought to her.
and. laying her hands on the shouldets
of the Qracchi, said proudly: "These ore
mv Jewels ."

The gnat historians of ancient Borne
have carefully recorded the Incident
making Cornelia superior to all the
noble Roman ladles of their time

Cornelia's popularity as a feminine
name throughout Europe Is due to the
martyred Hope Cornelius, whose relics
we rebrought to CompelgM by Charles
the Bald. In the low countries. Cor-
nelius became Keetje. or sometimes
Kee. Nelson is a Dutch rendition of
Cornelius,

Hut though Cornelia's jewels may
have been her children, she had a talis-manl-

stone, (he turquoise It is said
to protect its wearer rrom me danger
attendant upon travelers ami to bring
thean good fortune when they see the
new moon reflected on its surface. Sat-

urday is her lucky day and one her
lucky number. Holly, signifying fore-

sight, Is her flower.

(Copyright, 1M0, by the Wheeler Syn-
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hurried down to dig you out. I

thought you'd be smothered!"
"And we thought you were t lie Hip,

the Skee or the Alligator!" laughed
Sammie. "Hut I'm clad you aren't'"

So are we'" battered Blllie and
Johnnie. Then th- - bunny gentleman
told the boys nut to piny in caves any
mote, and they said thev wouldn't, and
the) went home And If the Jumping
Jack doesn't try to tickle th.- goldfish
with the hair brush and make it splash
condensed milk on the toa.-d-. I'll tell
you ne.vl about Uncle Wlgglly and
Susie's needle.

BRINGING
I KIN tE E

DO I 0 HOLY 1 f LEADIN HER
MACKf;RE" I. - ALTAR.

WI-b- I COULD
FORCIT IT- -

with a double plaited ruffle hemstitched
on. The cuffs arc i at her unusual in
design and tie on with dainty black
satin bows.

Organdie Is a dominant note now in
the South. nofNpnly for collar and cuffs,
hut for frocks, flowers, scarfs and the
hat.toEWlGGILY

iDOT&

UNCLE WIGGILY AM) SAMMIK's CAVE

more!" In his sleep, nowadays, his wife
wishes Freud were around to tell her
whether he is dreaming of a forbidden
drink or a forbidden kiss.

A little sagacity, a lot of audacity
and infinite pertinacity make the win-
ning easy for a man in the love game!

COULDN'T TELL.
"Ah. waiter. tell me aro oysters

good?"
"The ones I ate were, mister, hut I

don't know how you're going to tell
whether or not one oyster is good by
eating another."

By George McManus
Conyrloht 19?0. bv International News Service.

HOW HAPPY tHE WA0
WHEN TOO STARTED
ON "tOOR. HONEN MOON- -

41111f '- ',

THAT
WASN'T A.

HONEVcAOON

vrn f me danger sm- runs in p'r- -

mil ting a man to monopolise her, WHO

is tnereh amusing himself, Many a
young girl s life Is blighted by one of
lies,, conscienceless scamps, who leads

everybody to believe that he Is en-

gaged to her. and win, drives away all
other suitors, and then calmly drops
out f the girls train and turns his
fatal attention la Home other young
woman

Nor Is that the worst of It. Such
men are frequentl) extremely fasci-
nating, and they not only take up a
girl s time, but they fill her heart so
that theie is no room In It for the
honeal man who may love tier, and
Whom she might have loved, If it had
not been for the man whose attentions
were without intention.

Of course In discussing this 'itiestlon
of it man's attentions to a girl, one
must keep within the bounds of rea-
son. A man can't be expected to pro-nos- e

to a woman the first time he calls
upon her. nor would she desire It. but
no honorable man should make his at-

tentions a continuous, performance un-

less he means business In sporting
parlance he should put up or shut up
after lie has been visiting a girl for a
few months He should remember that
youth Is a girl's harvest time, and that
lie has no right to expect her to waste
it upon him.

As for the girls, they should reflect
that If WO don't look after our own In-

terests ourselves, nobody Is going to
look after 'hem for us. and after they
have given n man a fair show, if he
doesn't come gGroMg with a wedding
ring, they should gently and quietly,
but firmly, freege him out.

There should he, a time limit on
courtship, and every man should file a
declaration of intentions with his at-

tention. ,
(Copyright. 1N0, by the Wheeler Syn-
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away from the front door of the envo
and In came Uncle Wlgglly bongears!

"Well, bo's." said the lolly old rabbit
gentleman, "yon had batter come out of
this cave! It Isn't safe I was standing
on ton of the hill and I saw you go In;
and tn!t I saw a lot of snow slide dow n

over the front door and lock you In. Ho
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oi back ami tonn loceiner
More than once the young man hsO

told me that be loves me and that be
wishes to make me his wife as soon
as he is able to support me. I have
admitted that I love him and have
promised to wait until he makes enough
to support both me and his mother.
She Is a widow and they live together.

The boy Is lovely about bringing me

thlnps and gave me a beautiful watch
for Christmas. He also takes me places.
but he's never yet mentioned an en- -

el,AAn& -- i,,., uulthnii, tht;...... last , dntt

you think It would be proper for me to
allow the young man to kiss me? Moth
er thinks a ring should precede any
kisses and I would like to have your
opinion upon the matter.

have from one to two dates a week
with other young men, but my friend
has not called upon but two or three
girls since he came out of the army. He
says frsnkly that he prefers only me,
but that If care to go out occasionally
with other boys, he thinks It quite all

right. He states that he has perfect
confidence In me and knows that I

will conduct myself properly under any
circumstances. As his present job has
little offer toward future advancement,
he is talking of leaving town and seek-

ing a position elsewhere. Should I

speak of a ring before he goes, or con-

sider myself engaged to him without
one, or should I not? And under the
circumstances what do you think of the
kisses?

My mother is a widow also and I wish
te know your opinion upon the matter.
Sincerely, MARY LOUISE.

You seem to he a remarkably high
minded girl und I think the hoy is
fortunate in having chosen you. Proba-

bly my experience will help you. was

engaged nnd married without ever hav-

ing a diamond, We thought it rather
foolish to tie up our muchly important
money in such a manner, so I had only
a quaint carved, little band ring the
dav became "Mrs." I'm wearing it
vet minus it diamond. 1 considered my
self thoroughly engaged without a ring,
and as for the kisses, they seemed per-

fectly proper under the circumstances,
l understand your mother's idea, but if
vou chose wisely and well, and you seem
to have done so, all will he well with
.ir without the ordinary' mark of an en-

gagement.

Dear Mrs. Thompson Because you
always seem kind to others, I'm going to
ask you to help me. For five years
have slaved and worked for my father
and brothers, my mother has been dead
that long, and now at the age of 17 I

wish to get married.
Don't misunderstand if my home

were tsweet and good would not hasten
to leave it but it's everything but that,
and I'm not treated exactly what one
would cnll fairly. Understand I'm not
complaining, but can't stand the beat-

ings my father gives me much longer.
You'll probably not be able to conceive
of the state of mv household or fam-

ily, so I'll picture it to you vividly. I'm
a poor girl who has scrub-
bed pans and gotten up by daylight and
Ironed by lamp light until at 17 I am
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11 is remarkable what a bit of crisp,
dainty organdie can do for a frock or
suit. It can make the old suit look
new and the new suit Irresistible.

Here is a smart and very youthful
style which Is designed more for the
frock or the very Juvenile Kton suit.
The collar Is in Buster Brown effect

Widow-Cism- s

BY HELEN ROWLAND.
A frivolous woman with pjent of

money and nothing to do m'.ist have
either a toy dog or a tame cat to play
with. Husbands can take their choice.

The kind of woman that fascinates
a man is one from whom he is never
sure whether to expect sugar, lemon,
or ginger with her nor. t remark.

Whin a man mutters ".lust one
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Dear Mrs. Thompson Tell me the
color to dye a Burgundy suit.

GRETCHEN.
Dark red, dark blue, black or dark

brown.

Dear Mrs. Thompson I'm a boy aged
19, and love a girl of 16. Recently she
promised to wait for me until I finished
school. Since then I have decided to go
to work, and wish to know if you
think It will be all right for us to
marry. I have already secured a posi-
tion and the young lady is a born house-
keeper, and I'm sure relly care for her.
What is your opinion? WILEY.

If the young lady's parents are willing
anil yours are also, and you are capa-
ble of making a living and the girl re-

turns your feeling, go ahead. Mori
schooling would have prepared you bet-
ter, perhaps, to cope with the world, for
you must realize that you are far too
young to think of matrimony.

Dea Mrs. Thompson Recently I have
had a proposal of marriage. Not that
I haven't had any before, but this Is a
little different. The boy making It has,
up to a few months ago, paid marked
attention to another girl. Now she has
moved out of town and he says he Is In
love with me. Atlhough I have been
rather interested in the man for some
time, I am at a loss to know what to
do. Shall accept the proposal and not
worry about the other young lady?

MARY.
Of course you realize that men fre-

quently call on young ladies they have
absolutely no intention of marrying. It
may be that your friend was only In-

terested in the other girl because, she
was jolly or companionable. Or ho
might have liked-he- r because she played
the piono well. 1 wouldn't let the other
girl give me any bother. What I would
consider would he whether or not the

...... If 1... nullu
seemed to love me. if he was capable of
making a living and if his reputation
was good, and if he meant all the world
to me.

Dear Mrs. Thompson Is there such a
thing as a girl falling in love with an-

other girt, and will it result In anything
disastrous1 Some of my acquaintances
have hinted rather flatly concerning my
friendship for a young girl chum who
has Just entered college. I was terribly
wrapped up in this girl and have taken
little Interest In people since she went
away. Please explain what's the trou-
ble with me. Am I different from other
folks or lust perfectly normal? DOT.

Normal, of course. Girls, it seems,
are made to love and be loved, and I've
noticed that young girls first begin by
liking each other. While I hale
"crushes" and "cases." as girls some-lime- s

say thev have for each other, T

enjoy seeing young girls care for mem-
bers of their own sex. In school I had
a chum, a cute little pug-nose- d kid who
hail adorable freckles and loved rumpled
middles. She happened to possess a
fortune in her own name, but we were
almost oat of school before T knew il.
We were pals, and after the school
davs ended I sorely missed her. The
mental picture of her tilted nose anil
laughing, freckled face always cheers
me. I never remember having kissed Ann.
but once when she "flunked" in "math"
I remember shaking her. Her faith in
what I could do has' made me work
many a weary day in rain and snow,
and has made my few little accomplish-
ments seem satisfying. Heal affection
or love is always worthy. The trouble
with some folk is that they misname
feelings occasionally If you car,' for
the girl you mention, why not work and
strive to make her and your other
friends and acquaintances proud of you''
Nobody takes much interest in a quit-
ter: no. not even n reformer.

Dear Mrs. Thompson Please give me
some advice. am in the second year at
high school, taking a normal and busi-
ness course, and I'm 19 years of age
and very ambitious. My mother is pe-

culiar and frequently says I am old
enough to pay board, and should be
doing it. or else I should get married.
This makes me feel rather badly and I

wish you would suggest something that
I might do to end such scenes as she
and sometimes have relative to the
matter. have an aunt in New York
city who wishes to put me through
school, wouia you appeal io ner:

A. G. G.
If your mother is financially provided

for I would accept my aunt's offer of
aid. Simply write a short note lo her
saving you will he glad to havu her

in finishing your schooling.
Bay that you will repayiier hv working
:ii once, at tin- completion of your edu-
cation. Speak frankly about your fi-

nances and clothing, but accept only
the absolutely necessary things from
your relative. She will like you better
for being as independent as possible.

Women of Today
IS THIS TRUE?

"Of what use is It thai Americans
hnve no much money if they don't know
hnvv to live?"

This sarcastic query was nut by Mile.
Buianne BOltard, a noted French writer,
who Is in New York, en route around
the globe.

"Your country is what you call 'reek-
ing with wealth,' " said Mile. Hoitard
recently, "hot you buy such ugly tilings
with It.

"Ugliness seems not to offend you,
"Yen have such rude noises that

penetrate everywhere, and people push
and scramble go in their rush to reach
a place first."

One of tlie fundamentals that we
neglect in a boy's education, according
to Mile. Hoitard, Is. our lack of stress on
the importance of little attentions to
women, and later in life we reap a har-
vest of barbarians, who crowd and push
and refuge to give us their seats in the
subway: -

Mile. Bollard continued: "Your wom-
en hay such wonderful clothes, and furs
und jewels, but thev have no personali-
ty In their dressing Always there is
something wrong with the ensemble."

So this is what a French woman
thinks about us.

In spite of these few things with
which she lakes serlnus issue. Mile,
lieitard is having a most interesting
time In New York and Is enthusiastic
over the kindness and hospitality of
Americans.

House furnishings of the Marquesas
Islands consist solely of two or three
mats on which the occupants tilvcp.

MARY MIXUPWait Till He Tackles Dad's Golf Cap
7e acts kirCe iri
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BY HOWARD R. GARIS.
"HI, there. Blllie! Walt a minute,

.Inhnnle!"
Hamtnle T .It t leta.ll. the taiv rabbit,

called this to the two Busiiytsll squir-
rel chaps one day as all three lushed
out of the hollow stump school to-

gether.
"What's the matter1" asked Hilar, as

he brushed some snow off his coat with
his big tall, which was almost as largeas a broom. "Have you any more of
those cookies left, that Nurse Jane
Fussy Wuzzy naked for you?""No more cook Irs I wish I had."
answered Sammle. "We ate them all
UP at recess. Hut I know how we can
have some dandy fun!"

"How?" asked Johnnie, making a lit-
tle snowball In his iaws and throwingIt at Floppy Twtstytatl. a plggle chap"How can we have fun. Sammle?"

"I know where there's a cave In the
side of a hill." went on the hoy rabbit
"I saw It yesterday, when I grabbed up
a paw full of snow to make believe wash
my sister Susie's face. There was a
hole In the snow, and I made the hole
bigger and then I went in and there was
a regular cave in the side of the hill."

"Maybe It's the cave where Mr Stub-tall- ,

the bear gentleman, sleeps," said
Johnnie

"No, it's an empty cave a big hole In
the side of a hill." went on Sanimle
"We can go there, take some things
to eat and make believe we're camping
out "

"It's too cold for camping out," said
Blllie.

"On, It Is not!" cried Sammle. "All
three of us have warm coats of fur. lb
sides, we can make a little fire in the
cave If we iet too cold. Come on. we'll
ask Norm- - .lane (or some turnip cookies
or some carrot bread with lettuce Jam
on. and we'll go to the cave and have
fun "

"I'd like a little hickory nut marma-
lade on my bread," spoke llillle.

"Yes. that's what we squirrels like.''
chattered his brother Johnnie

"Well, I guess Nurse Jane has some
of that, too." went on Sammle. "Since
she and Uncle Wlggllv came to live
With us we have dandy things to eat

So, having finished their lessons in
the hollow stump school, where they
were taught by the lady mouse. Sam -

mle, Blllie and Johnnie hurried off to
find the cave the rabbit chap had told
about Hut firsi thev went to the un- -

dergroiind buVrow whero the latlletait
family lived

"Please, we want something to eat.
Nurse Jane." spok,- up S.unnuc. polite- -

ly.
"IjBdy sakes! Seems to me you boys

do nothing hut eat'" l.nmhed l'n le

Wlggity's muskrnt lady housekeeper.
But she gave the three chums some

nut marmalade sandwiches and some
slices of lettuce jam with carrot bread
spread on the outside, and soon

animal boys were on their way t.i
the cave.

Just as Sammle had said, it was a

big hole In the snow covered side of ,i

hill. The rabbit chap and th, two sqilli
rels crawled in and found tt a nto
warm place Thev were used to dij-gtn-

around in underground cues, for
sometimes squirrels have nests under
the earth, as well as up In trees, so
Blllie and Johnnie felt very much at
home.

"Now we'll make believe we're camp-
ing out here, and we'll eat the good
things N'urs-- - Jane gave us." said San
mle

"And we'll pretend there's robbers
and Indians and pirates and all like
that outside the cave." spoke Johnnie

So the three friend! ate the good
things Nurse Jane had given thorn, and
then thev pretended thev w, re soldiers
and hunters and trappers and such
chat - as that. when, all of a sudden
Blllie said:

"Oh, wouldn't It be funny If a big
Sklllery Skallery Alligator Indian
should be In this cave?"

Maybe it wouldn't be so funny "
said Sammle, cautious "like.

And just then there was a queer noise
out at the front door of the cave the
hole by which the rabbit and squlrre --

had come in. And then suddenly it

grew very dark Inside the cave.
"Oil. somebody has stopped up our

cave!" cried Samnue. "They've rolled
a stone, or a big snowball, up to the
door, and now we can't get out! Oh,
dear!"

"Mavbe It was the ripsiscwah." said'
Blllie

"Or the Pkeezieks'" added Johnnie.
"Or the Bklllory Skallery Alligator In-

dian!" cried Sammle "Oh. I wish I

hadn't come to this cave! Let's see if
we can get out!"

They ran to the hole by which tin y
had come In, but It was tightly closed.
A lot of snow was stuffed in the open-
ing.

"Oh. we're caught"' chattered John-
nie.

And Just then a voice outside the
cave was heard saying

"I'll get them in a minute! I'll soon
dig them out"'

Blllie. Johnnie and Sammle looked at
one another as well as they could in
the dark cave

"Who you s'isise that Is'.'" whispered
the rabbi I.

"Maybe it's the Hip." sighed Johnnie.
"Or the Skee." quavered llillle.
Th. stood there, not knowing whal

to do. When, all of a .sudden, they saw
v gleam of light, the snow was pulled
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